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at the unusual excitement of the handsome, but somewhat
too serene, partner of her life.

After luncheon they visited the gardens, which had been
formed in a sylvan valley enclosed with gilded gates. The
creator of this paradise had been favoured by nature, and
had availed himself of this opportunity. The contrast
between the parterres blazing with colour and the sylvan
background, the undulating paths over romantic heights,
the fanes and the fountains, the glittering statues, and the
Babylonian terraces, formed a whole much of which was
beautiful, and all of which was striking and singular.

I Perhaps too many temples,' said Lothair, ' bat this an-
cestor of mine had some imagination/

A carriage met them, on the other side of the valley, and
then they soon entered the park.

I1 am almost as much a stranger here as yourself, dear
Duchess,' said Lothair; 'but I have seen some parts which
I think will please you.'    And they commenced a drive of
varying, but unceasing, beauty.

* I hope I shall see the wild cattle/ said Lady Corisando.
Lady Corisande saw the wild  cattle, and many other

things which gratified and charmed her.   It was a long drive,
even of hours, and yet no one was for a moment wearied.

'What a delightful clay !' Lady Corisande exclaimed in
her mother's dressing-room. 11 have never seen any place
BO beautiful.'

* I agree with you,' said the- Duchess;  * but what pleases
me most are his manners.    They were always kind and
natural, but they are so polished, so exactly what they
ought to be; and he always says the right thing.    I never
knew anyone who had so matured/

* Yes; it is very little more than a year since ho camo
fco  us  at Brentham,'  said  Lady  Corisando  thoughtfully.
'Certainly he has greatly changed.    I remember he could
Jmrdly open his lips ; and novp I think him very agreeable.'